Three Paragraphs 



I was looking for something to do with all my free time, I needed a new hobby. I wrote some 
novels and I got one in print. I published it myself and it cost more then it is worth. I still like writing 
and I missed the creative outlet so I came up with writing three paragraphs. 

I guess they are essays that have topics, an entrance, a body, and a closure. I had several essays 
written then I started having trouble with my computer and forgot to back them up before restoring my 
computer back to factory and erasing the hard drive. 

It gives me something to look forward to when I can write. It makes me feel more creative and 
when I get another work finished, I can put it in the public domain archives. I have some audiobooks 
called Ferrit Walk. I had a podcast on itunes. Now it is in the public domain archives. 



Things that bother me 

Some people bother me. I can usually tell how my day is going to go by what people want from 
me, I have a wife that nags. Get me some water. Make me a sandwich. Do the dishes. Take out the 
trash. Pick up the dog mess. Put the laundry in the dryer. I think to myself that I am busy and her 
demands should be able to wait but she doesn't have any patience. 

Her son lives with us and he has a job but no drivers license. I get stuck picking him up from 
work. He doesn't do any chores and thinks he knows everything. I could tell him about things like 
discipline and family values but when I try to talk to him he acts like im bothering him. OK, so you 
might learn from your mistakes like I did. 

My wife's sister has a boyfriend. They lived with us and never did any chores. I will say this 
about my wife and her sister, they can cook. I get frustrated that I am the only one here that does 
chores. I would be listening to music or trying to write my three paragraphs, then the wife would send 
me on a mission. I tell myself that I'm not getting paid enough for this. I ask God to get me out of here. 



Clutter 



My wife collects things. She has little figures and some Coca cola things. There are little 
nicknacks from all her lives. She also saves papers and mail from years ago. She keeps telling me she 
needs to go through them and that's why she hasn't tossed them yet. 

I would go to the living room and there wouldn't be a place to sit. Every time I wanted to sit, I 
would have to move things. She would put things in the kitchen table until I would have no place to eat. 
I am the only one that still eats at the table but I would have to move things. She puts dirty clothes on 
the floor in front of the washer and in the bedroom, the walls are fitted with shelves. The shelves are 
full of clothes she never wears. I used to argue with her that I didn't have any place to put my clothes. I 
needed a drawer. 

So we argue about things she wants me to do and she wants me to do it right now. Why am I 
still with her? I have been divorced three times but I am asking God to get me out of here. Lord 
please show me the exit. 



Casino 



We went to some casinos to play slot machines. It has been years since I gambled. I used to take 
a roll of nickles and I would play until they were all gone. Times have changed. We stood in line at the 
counter and we got cards that save up points that we could used for dinners or use in the gift shop. I 
was there with my wife Pam, and her mother. Her mother was here from Texas and wanted to go to 
some casinos. 

We put twenty in the machine and we got 2000 credits. The machines had themes and it was a 
lot like playing an addictive video game. You can get ahead and then if you cash out, you could make 
some money. The first casino we went to, I made back all the money we spent. The hard part is 
knowing when to quit. 

The second casino we went to, her sister came with us. I asked her sister Barb if I could be her 
sidekick. Pam went off with her mother and I stayed near Barb. We found these games with a nice party 
theme. There was music and if you got to the feature, you touch the screen and pick your bonuses. Barb 
was hooked but she made 60. It was 6000 credits. I spent all my money and lost about 100 dollars. 
Then I went to see how Pam was doing with her mother. Pam made all her money back and my money 
too. 



Some Things That Bother Me 

I wake up and make coffee. I try to get to my computer and chat with some friends in the 
morning as long as my wife leaves me alone. She nags me to do things for her. She wants me to get her 
water and make her breakfast. The dogs want out and I let them out. The dogs mess on the dining room 
floor and I pick it up. Can I have my coffee now? 

I started typing three paragraphs. Last year, I had a podcast. I would read three paragraphs into 
a mp3 recorder and upload them to a podcast site. That was before my wife got hurt and is now home 
on disability. Funny, I'm home on disability, too. I had plenty of uninterrupted time to do the podcast. 
Now that shes home, she interrupts me and nags me to do things. Can I just have my coffee and chat 
now? 

As I started to type this paragraph, my nagging wife sent me to put the laundry away. I really 
don't like talking bad about her but I figure this probably won't get read by many people. I wonder what 
my life would be like if my lazy nagging wife would do her share and leave me alone. It might be 
possible in my next life. 



More Fussing About My Wife 

I had tried to pick a better topic but my wife was fussing at me so here goes a bit of fussing wife 
topic. I sat down to type my three paragraphs then the wife sent me to the kitchen to fix her something 
to eat. I would be at the computer trying to write and she would suddenly want me to do something for 
her. It's very one sided. I never ask her to do anything for me and a lot of the time I am just trying to get 
some comfort on the couch 

when she wants me to do something for her, she wants it now and I end up yelling at her and 



sarcastically calling her Patience. I asked god for patience for myself but it hasn't gotten here yet. She 
wants me to fix her something to eat and get her water. Then I have to pick up after dogs that aren't 
house broken and then do the laundry. Also, she has me take her kid to work. And, she is a remote hog. 
Thing she watches are things I find boring. So, I put on my headphones and ignore her. 

So, I go back to the couch and I put on my headphones and ignore her until she sends me to the 
kitchen to get her something again. I like to chat on the computer in the morning. She has her friends 
and I have mine. Sometimes I like to write my three paragraphs and pretend I am still doing a podcast. I 
like music and movies and I do that a lot. I was married four times and I am trying to stick this one out 
but I can see myself leaving her but not today. Then again, I am really not planning to leave her so I 
should just shut up about it and focus on things I like such as writing, music, and movies. Or at least 
until the next time the wife beckons. 



My computer Hobby 

I'm looking at my computer. I spend a lot of time tinkering with it. I'm happy with the computer 
but it isn't perfect. There are lots of times that the computer needs a bit of an over haul. I'm glad that I 
took DOS in college. In DOS class, I learned to reformat my hard drive and reinstall Windows. When 
my computer gets a virus, I wipe the HD clean and start over. This computer that I am on has a setting 
to bring the hard drive back to factory settings with the system restore. It will also put back the 
programs the computer came with. 

Something that I like is that I can listen to music, watch movies and type my little stories. On 
my first computer, I wanted one that would do my music and make CD's. I wrote some songs and I had 
them on cassette tapes. Making CD's on the computer was new then so I baught a CD maker and 
opened up my computer and put it in myself. I found a way to pug my little cassette player into the 
computer and record them into WAV files then make CD's. Years later, the computer people would 
come out with CD rippers and MP3 music files. I made five music albums and made them MP3 files I 
could upload to sites on the internet. I put them in the public domain site so now I don't have to worry 
about losing them. So far, twelve people have downloaded my music. I am just doing this for me. I am 
not expecting to get rich or famous. 

Movies come in a few different file types. My favorite file type is AVI. I can find movies in AVI 
but nothing will play them unless I instal the codec pack. With the codec pack, I can watch them on any 
program that play movies on my computer. I have a lot of movies and I put them in a hard drive that I 
plug into my USB port. It has a terabyte of memory. Then I took some pictures of sunsets , my music 
mp3s and a movie maker, and I made my music albums into movies. Then I uploaded them to Public 
Domain Archives. Twelve people downloaded them so far. As I was typing these paragraphs, my fussy 
wife interrupted me to go get her some take out. I get on my computer to get away from my wife. 



The End Of The World 



I have a friend that is feeling down. She was married to a man for fourteen years that left her for 
another man. Then she fell in love with a man on line and he was going to move in with her and marry 



her. It was complicated with his kids so he ended it with her without really explaining it. She is really 
feeling down. 

I was married four times and divorced three times. I don't have faith in anyone. There is only so 
much I will put up with. My first wife cheated with my best friend and she had other problem and 
wouldn't get help. I feel bad that I left her when she was pregnant. I was never close to our son. My 
second wife had back surgery then got into drugs. I would have stayed with her if she would have kept 
some control. My third wife locked me out of the bed room so I left her. My forth wife haws a temper 
and likes to boss me around. I have my eyes on the door and I'm looking for my exit. 

With my relationships, I kept my sense of humor and I keep thinking that tomorrow is another 
day. I just wish I could cheer up my friend. Bad relationships are not the end of the world and the sun 
will come out again tomorrow. Tomorrow is another day. If you get thrown for a loop by people that 
make promises, just pick yourself up and try again. Try not to lose heart. 



Good Company 

It is just a dream I have where I can sit around the fireplace with my companion and just talk 
about things and make plans for the future. Perhaps some candle for light and soft music to set the 
mood. I asked God for somebody to share my little stories that come in my imagination and keep me 
company. I have this imagination and I get little stories so I came to my computer to type three 
paragraphs. 

Instead, I wake up and make some coffee and look online for friends to chat with that I met in 
school as a teenager. Many people that I grew up with are online. It was nice to catch up with them and 
I told them about my stories and my three paragraphs and they tell me that it's nice to have a creative 
outlet. I only see them online every now and then. They are good company when I see them. 

So I ask God for good company. I think it would be nice to sit at the breakfast table with my 
companion and talk about things we have planned for the day. Then, come home and talk about things 
that happened in the day. It would be nice to have somebody to talk to. If my life ever gets a do over, I 
will look for somebody for good company. I am married but we have been to counseling but she doesn't 
think she has a problem so I just keep my mouth shut about about my imagination and how I feel about 
the relationship and life and things, and I will continue to ask God for good company. 



Looking Forward To Looking Back 

I sat at the computer and checked my email. Then I put on some music and got my word 
processor up and running. Now what should I type. I really don't enjoy writing negative things about 
my relationships but it was on my mind at a time. None of my friends were online this morning so I just 
put on some music and started to type the first thing that came to me. 

On a dreamy day, I would like to sit near the fireplace and listen to music with some candles 
for light. My mind could wander to places and people I knew. I was a truck driver and had too much 
time alone. I could call my parents for company and I could stop and watch a movie. 

Time played some tricks on me and now I spend more time looking back then looking ahead. 
Tomorrow will be another day and I can make time to look back and possibly chat online with an old 
friend. I might just put that on my list of things to do. It would give me something to look forward too. 



Funny Things 



A funny thing happened last night. I told my mother about the three paragraphs I was writing 
and she said she wanted to read them so, I guess I'll stop right here and get ready to do something 
different after new year. 

I wrote a book called "Things I think I remember". The book was printed out on paper and but 
in a three ring binder. It's collecting dust in storage someplace. I wrote about growing up and joining 
band, chorus, and drama. I would like to do that again so I'll start again after new year. 

To put a finish on this, I'm going to put this in public domain archives. 2011. Mark Fitzgearld 
was here. 



